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to be of a good sort, but that as I should be very full I
should consequently undergo considerable pain and uneasi-
ness. This was completely verified, my face being so swelled
and inflamed that for many days I could not see at all. The
violent itching almost made me frantic, and if I had not
been closely watched day and night, I should probably
have made a dismal figure of myself, and in spite of all the
watching, I was so perpetually clawing at my nose, (always
a prominent feature,) as materially to increase its size.

At the proper stage of the disease my sisters, Ann and
Sarah, were brought into my room for the purpose of receiv-
ing the infection, which they both did, and had it very
favourably. Although naturally good tempered, I was ex-
ceedingly irritable and impatient under my confinement.
Upon recovering, and looking at myself in a glass, I dis-
covered that there was an end of all my beauty, which was,
as I emphatically observed, " for ever gone," and I became
quite as plain as my neighbours. An old servant, named
Mary Jones, who had lived in our family prior to the time
of my birth, endeavoured to console me by saying I still
had a pair of bewitching eyes, which thereafter would make
many a poor girl's heart ache.

As I have already stated, Dr. Nugent was an intimate
friend of my family's, every one of whom looked upon him
with respect and gratitude as having been the preserver of
my father's life, who a few years after his marriage became
seriously indisposed, lost his spirits, and in a great measure
his appetite, every month becoming weaker and weaker.
The medical gentlemen, long at a loss to give a name to his
disorder, after drenching him in vain with physic pronounced
him to be in a deep decline. He was therefore put upon a
vegetable diet, forbid the use of wine and strong liquors,
and according to the then and still prevailing system, when
the London doctors know not what to do, was, as a forlorn
hope, ordered to Bristol. To the hot wells he accordingly
went, where he was gradually and fast sinking to the grave,
when fortunately for him Dr. Nugent arrived. They had
been at Dublin College togethers and there formed a friend-